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EDMUND BB.AIIAM. 


great'dread Of mi _ erodes 
daw quite. He could' not 


He saw them ev . 1 ry „ where. 
As mi _ erodes at him peep.. 


mocked him from ■ the look - ing. glass 
got up - on his street door keys 


sat up _ on his chair, 
got them in his mail, 


And kiss’d his girl so fair. 
And pull his pet ' dog’s .haiL 


illA on his rail - road pass, 
on straps of trot _ ley cars 























































































































































swam a - round his plate of soup, In . 

feared at last to draw a breath, And 


milk and siv- gar bowl. 
died, in cof . fin strong. 


glanced up from his cof _ fee 
laid him . in the ground bt 


And wiped up. on his towel 
But not to stay there long. 


float be 
back . he 


■ side the fer . ry boat, Then see him home 
comes both pale and thin, And says '’May lie 


a . gam . J he 
be. blessed If 


e . lec „ tion vote Red 
the. cof . fin Will 


got ’em on the brain 
e _ ven let him rest ! 1 


mi _ crobes 




























































































































wash or 


Ev Jry. thing foi mi.crobes he would test 


in _ to a bath a . gam 


Poor old Bar.ney MhLli.gan The mi.crobes real.ly drove him quite in 


brain 


back once more with microbes on the brain 













































